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Simpletons  sweep  stores 


U of  T 


SAC  sacks  Soc 


INSNIDi 


Quote  of  the  Day 

"A  fascinating 

interpretation  of  the 
dynamics  and  a 
superficial  under- 
standing"— SAC 
president,  Matt 
Holland,  on  just 
about  anything. /FO 

Ballard  to  tend 
Leaf  goal 

Disappointed  with 
Leaf  goaltending, 
owner  Harold 

Ballard  has  decided 
to  do  the  job  him- 
self. Coach  Mike 
Nykoluk  has  agreed 
provided  that  he 
play  without 

equipment /S2 

Gd  at  157.35 
amu 

Gadolinium  closed 
yesterday  at  157.35, 
up  0.10.  This  was 
due  to  high  neutron 
flux  and  the  lack  of 
time  for  decay  to 
Terbium.  Gd-159  is 
expected  to  remain 
active  for  the  next 
10  halflives.. . . /B6 

Cops  seize 
Homo  milk 

Metro  Toronto  Police 
made  the  year’s  big- 
gest haul  of  3.25% 
butterfat  milk  after 
raiding  the  Becker's 
milk  store  at 
College  and 

Spadina,  early 

yesterday.  The 
owner  has  been 
charged  with 

keeping  a common 
dairy  house.  /69 

Best  TV  bets 
tonight 

Movie:  Gidget  goes 
Hell  (DRAMA) 
Documentary: 

Swining  with  Larue 

Eng  Stores 
separate 

U of  T students  may 
be  able  to  cash  in  on 
this  terrific  news. 
Plenty  of  shares  are 
still  available. 

Limited  time  only. /B7 

What's  in  a 
UFO? 

New  theories  based 
on  sexual  deviance 
have  been  advan- 
ced to  explain 
sightings  of  UFO's. 

A local  psychologist 
gives  his  report./ 12 


TRAWNA — (GUPI)  Early  last  each  of  his  paws.  Passing  up 
week,  or  maybe  even  earlier  the  obvious  joke,  to  wit:  how 
than  that,  a group  of  uniden-  do  you  spoil  a waterpolo  party? 
tified,  iliterate  and  wet  people  Flush  the  pool! 
ruthlessly  and  without  cause  Since  the  dog  was  a seasoned 
did  CLEAN  and  generally  tidy  swimmer  (you  would  be  too 
up  the  Engineering  Society  and  with  a fish  strapped  to  each 
Fish  Abattoir.  paw)  he  had  much  in  common 

According  to  misinformed  with  our  fearless  fools  and 
sources,  a battalion  of  Klingon  specifically  a taste  for  Janitor-in- 
Battle  Cruisers,  led  by  Helen  a-Drum.  The  dog,  noticing  the 
Keller  playing  the  piano  with  lusty  aroma  and  full-bodied 
one  hand  (why.  you  ask?  So  she  flavour  of  the  carpet,  dropped 
could  sing  with  the  other),  to  his  fishless  knees  and  began 
dropped  out  of  Hyperspace  too  feverishly  sucking  the  peerless 
close  to  the  Solar  System.  They  beverage  from  the  broadloom 
did  not  have  reservations  and  fibres.  Noting  the  action  of  the 
were  turned  away.  intellectual  superior,  our  nim- 

Informed  sources  reported  ble-witted  nimrods  (with  and 
that  a group  of  nine  alleged  without  yellow  balls)  followed 
waterpolo  players  (we’ve  seen  suit  by  dropping  to  their  fishless 
them  play)  clad  only  in  inner-  knees  but  failed  to  achieve  an 
tubes,  seaweed  and  flea  collars  occlusive  seal.  Thus  the  dog 
stormed  the  vacant  Eng.  Soc.  pulled  away  steadily. 

Offices  killing  everyone  inside.  Reverting  to  a more  efficient 
Upon  realizing  their  error,  they  tongue  lapping,  our  fishless 
were  forced  to  conceal  the  lack  friends  thus  began  to  scour  the 
of  incriminating  evidence.  Eng.  Soc.  floor  with  a per- 
Flailing  to  commit  any  crime,  sistent  scrubbing  action,  inad- 
these  aqueous  assholes  who  in  vertently  cleaning  everything  in 
their  ineptitude  couldn't  make  their  path.  This  cunning  stunt 
a dead  baby  float  (lacking  ice  enabled  our  nocturnal  nincom- 
cream,  A & W rootbeer  and  a poops  to  gain  laps  on  Fido, 
dead  baby),  proceeded  to  tell  their  fine  fishy  friend.  (You 
each  other  jokes.  Which  must  realize  by  now  that  it’s 
reminds  me — How  did  the  time  for  another  thinly 
jocks  discover  Toronto?  They  disguised  joke.) 
were  playing  waterpolo  in  the  One  day  a jock  getting  onto  a 
St.  Lawrence  and  one  of  them  subway  found  himself  in  an 
got  a break  away.  What  has  18  airplane.  The  stewardess  came 
legs  and  an  1. 0- of  6?  A water-  up  to  him  and  asked  him, 
polo  team!  "Would  you  like  some  of  our 

Four  hours,  two  jokes,  a T.W.A.  coffee?"  Thinking  at 
belch  and  a fart  later,  one  of  hyperlight  speeds,  he  was  sud- 
these  master  imbeciles  had  to  denly  possessed  by  the  spirit  of 
go  to  the  bathroom.  Upon  a wandering  engineer  and  an- 
arriving,  he  discovered  his  balls  swered,  "No.  but  I'd  like  some 
were  painted  yellow.  Mean-  of  your  T.W.A.  tea!” 
while,  back  at  the  Soc,  another  Having  completely  cleaned 
of  these  mental  midgets  found  the  floor,  our  yellow-balled  bud 
an  unsealed  can  of  industrial  and  troupe  proceeded  to  scour 
strength  Janitor-in-a-Drum  and  the  walls  and  ceiling  in  a fren- 
proceeded  to  savour  its  lusty  zied  feeding  fervour  with  the 
aroma  and  full-bodied  flavour,  carp-carrying  canine  carpet 
The  remainder  of  this  scholarly  cleaner.  Noting  that  a small 
group  of  academes  discovering  puddle  of  Janitor-in-a-Drum 
their  comrade,  did  engage  in  had  lodged  itself  in  an  electrical 
fisticuffs  over  possession  of  the  socket,  our  yellow-balled 
'blessed  brew'.  To  their  yahoo,  so  overcome  by  the 
dismay,  in  the  melee  the  con-  lusty  aroma  and  full-bodied 
tainer  was  upset  and  had  to  be  flavour,  forgot  about  the  rather 
coaxed  into  dispensing  its  large  pulsating  current  found  in 
corrosive  contents.  most  electrical  outlets.  At  that 

After  having  found  his  balls  precise  instant,  a lightning  bolt 
in  the  dark,  due  to  their  yellow  struck  the  Pickering  Nuclear 
colouration,  our  intrepid  idiot  Generating  Station  sending  a 40 
returned  to  join  his  cretinous  kilovolt  undamped  transient 
compatriots.  Enroute,  our  directly  to  our  jolted  jerk-offs 
valiant  hero  found  some  fish  tongue.  This  caused  the  inter- 
tracks on  the  newly  waxed  dimensional  matrix  in  our 
floor.  Being  as  puzzled  as  you  heroes'  flea  collars  to  undergo 
are,  he  stalked  this  product  of  plastic  deformation,  com- 
his  severely  limited  mental  plemental  inversion,  and  row 
capacities  and  disappeared  reduction  by  the  interdimen- 
down  the  hall.  By  this  time,  the  sional  Gauss-Jordan  transforms 
to  turn  the  flea  collars  into 


container  had  been  almost 
demolished  and  its  contents 
splattered  everywhere  in  the  of- 
fices. After  another  uneventful 
half  hour,  the  lightning  fast 
mental  processes  of  these  gif- 
tless goons  enabled  the  jocks  to 
perceive  the  bottle  as,  indeed, 
empty.  Horrified,  our  beloved 
boobs  dropped  to  the  floor 
where  they  tried  to  read  the 
plaque  emblazened  there: 

There  was  a young  fellow 
named  Sweeny. 

Whose  girl  was  a terrible 
meanie. 

The  hatch  of  her  snatch 

Had  a catch  that  would  latch — 

She  could  only  be  screwed  by 
Houdini. 


An  hour  later  our  boys  had 
given  up  on  the  first  letter. 
Suddenly  and  without  warning 
(you  expected  warning?)  fish 
tracks  mysteriously  appeared 
on  the  spittle-soiled  plaque 
which  then  opened  up  to  reveal 
our  yellow-balled  friend  and  a 
wjio  had  fish  affixed  to 


“flee"  collars.  They  all  left. 


'You  can  pick  your  friends  and  you  con  pick  your  nose,  but  you 


Ham  hides  $16M 


by  Monique 
Ramchandran-Smifh 

Speculation  continues  as  to 
the  whereabouts  of  an 
estimated  15.9  million  dollars 
which  the  University  of  Toron- 
to administration  cannot 
properly  account  for. 

Late  yesterday,  University 
president  James  Ham  denied 
allegations  that,  just  for 
something  completely  dif- 
ferent, he  had  used  the  funds  to 
buy  a diamond  tupe-recorder 
and  had  put  it  up  his  nose. 
"Besides,"  Dr.  Ham  added, 
"where  would  I buy  tapes 
for  it?" 

On  the  assumption  that  the 
funds  do  exist  and  are  still  ac- 
cessible. the  U of  T Faculty 
Association  pressed  the  univer- 
sity  to  pad  the  UTFA  contract 
with  an  extra  5 or  6 
megadollars,  and  to  put  the  rest 
into  ’Sympathy  Scholarships’. 


This  new  category  of  scholar- 
sliip  could  award  up  to  51K  to 
the  student  in  each  class  with 
the  lowest  marks  so  that  he  or 
she  might  be  able  to  continue 
studies. 

’It  is  obvious',  said  one  UT- 
FA member, 'that  any  student 
with  such  low  marks  would  not 
be  able  to  obtain  a summer  job 
paying  hjgh  enough  to  return  to 
school.'  Prime  candidates 
already  include  students  who 
waste  their  time  writing  silly  ar- 
ticles, typesetting  silly  articles, 
and  laying  out  silly  articles  for 
silly  newspapers  which  no  one 
take  seriously  anyway. 

A prominent  Governing 
Council  member  stated  that  she 
caught  a glimpse  of  the  'Ad- 
ministration and  Finance' 
papers  and  thought  she  saw  a 
minus  sign  missing  which  would 
bring  the  total  budgetary  sur- 
plus from  5I5.9M  down  to 
about  516. 


Metro  chairman  Paul  God- 
frey recommended  that  the  U 
of  T use  the  sixteen  million 
dollars  to  buy  out  the  Canadian 
National  Exposition  grounds. 
Mr.  Godfrey  pointed  out  that 
this  would  be  a more  suitable 
environment  for  the  antics  of 
Student  Council  members,  and 
that  the  fairgrounds  may  ac- 
tually make  certain  dull  courses 
worthwhile  attending. 

As  the  Arts  and  Science 
Student  Union  put  it:“For  1000 
bucks  you're  laughing." 


bans 

fun 


TORONTO  (GUPI) — In  a sur- 
prise move  today,  University  of 
Toronto  president  James  Ham 
banned  all  forms  of  entertain- 
ment. Said  Ham:  "There's 

altogether  too  much  merriment 
on  this  campus.  The  'Harvard 
of  the  North'  must  maintain  a 
high  standard  of  pomposity. 
Therefore,  by  imperial  fiat.  I 
declare  that  all  happiness  be  at 
an  end."  Ham.  who  is  a main 
contender  for  Chief  Grinch  this 
Christmas  along  with  Pierre 
Trudeau  and  Mantague 
Palmer-chong,  was  reported  to 
rub  his  hands  with  glee  at  the 
very  thought.  With  a hearty 
"Bah.  humbug,"  he  cancelled 
99.9%  of  all  Arts  and  Science 
courses  claiming  that  the 
students  enjoy  themselves  to  a 
far  greater  degree  than  he  is  in- 
clined to  permit.  All 
Engineering  Science  students 
reacted  with  dismay,  at  the 
concept  of  no  Mickey  Mouse 
courses  such  as  Differential 
Equations. 

Around  the  University,  such 
noted  heads  of  colleges  as  the 
Ayatollah  Pelteret  concurred 
with  Ham,  offering  comments 
like:  "Students  today  simply 
dont  suffer  enough.  A little  old- 
fashioned  misery  will  be  good 
for  them."  Appalled  by  this 
belligerent  attitude,  SAC 
promptly  scheduled  six  more 
wine  and  cheese  parties  with 
the  provincial  legislature.  Matt 
Holland  commented:  " Any  ob- 
jection to  this  course  of  action 
clearly  betrays  a superficial  un- 
derstanding of  the  dynamics  of 
power  abuse  in  the  name  of 
student  rights." 

Few  students  reacted  with 
outrage  as  most  were  asleep  in 
class  at  the  time  of  announ- 
cement. 


Your  Morning  Pile 

Have  you  heard  the  one  about  the  typist  who  dropped 
her  birth  control  pill  into  the  photocopy  machine?  It 
wouldn't  reproduce  for  months! 


Costumed  cretinous  crusaders  contemplate  criminal  campus  cleaning. 


Davis  and  Tories 
face  eviction 


necessary  in  the  light  of  the 
seriousness  of  lack  of  enough 
surplus  funds(see  other  article 
this  page).  This  reporter  glan- 
ced across  the  room  and  saw 
the  artificial-turf  putting  green 
in  the  comer,  an  inflatable 
sheep,  u waterbed, 

quadraphonic  stereo,  Louis 
XIV  desk,  and  a gold-plated 
Rubik's  Cube. 

Hon.  Bette  Stephenson,  a 
long  time  supporter  of  under- 
funding,  revealed  in  an  inter- 
view that  she  just  does  not 
believe  the  statements  by  Mr. 
Ham.  Said  Ms.  Stephenson. 
"We  can  still  cut  the  fat  from 
the  university  system.  Just  look 
at  me.  I'm  down  to  a svelte  322 
pounds.  Anyway,  where  would 
the  provincial  government  go?" 

Many  suggestions  have  sur- 
faced  in  response  to  this 
question,  but  the  most  logical 
move  is  to  the  Queen  Street 
Mental  Health  Centre. 
However,  due  to  lack  of  funds 
in  the  Health  Centre,  such  a 
move  would  not  be  possible. 
The  only  other  options  are  to 
move  them  to  Scarberia  and 
Urindale  as  soon  as  they  are 
forced  to  close  due  to  under- 
funding.  This  would  certainly 
pose  no  problem  for  the  Con- 
servatives, thanks  to  their 
recently  purchased  private  jet 
to  shuttle  MPPs  back  and  forth. 
Also,  they  have  their  own  oil 
company  to  supply  their 
luxurious  Chrysler  sedans. 

The  Government  of  Ontario 
has  until  15  January  1982  to 
vacate  the  premises. 


The  University  of  Toronto  is 
currently  embroiled  in  a legal 
battle  with  the  Provincial 
Government  over  the  lease  on 
Queen's  Park.  The  UofT  owns 
the  land  on  which  the 
Legislative  Assembly  is  located, 
and  has  refused  to  renew  the 
lease.  This  decision  comes  in 
the  wake  of  the  ill-fated  Space 
Report  of  SACs  Education 
Commission,  and  at  a time  of 
overcrowding  and  underfun- 
ding. 

There  are  many  plans  for  the 
use  of  the  reclaimed  buildings. 

A generous  portion  will  no 
doubt  be  allocated  to  the  Afro- 
Carribean  Students' 

Association,  and  the  rest  will  be 
used  to  house  the  revived 
"Campus  as  Campus-Centre" 
project.  The  Campus  Centre 
will  house  a full-time  un- 
dergraduate pub;  that  is  of 
course,  until  any  damage  is 
done,  at  which  time  the  pub 
will  have  to  be  closed.  (The 
BFC  has  been  contracted  to  do 
the  renovations,  most  impor- 
tantly, the  installation  of  some 
washrooms.) 

Also  slated  for  Queen's  Park 
space  is  the  University  of 
Toronto's  Career  Counselling 
and  Placement  Centre  which  is 
currently  in  an  obscure  location 
in  the  wilderness  northwest  of 
Bloor  and  Spadina. 

UofT  President,  James  Ham. 
remarked  from  his  “sparse"  of- 
fice that  the  move  was 
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Prentice 

mistreated 


It's  happening  again.  Il 
happened  iwo  years  ago  with 
the  Tolke  Oike,  it  happened  last 
year  during  Ihe  SAC  election, 
and  it  is  rearing  its  ugly  head 
again.  It  is,  quite  simply, 
sensationalism  in  the  press. 

Just  a short  while  ago,  Susan 
Prentice,  speaking  on  behalf  of 
the  University  of  Toronto 
Women's  Coalition,  was  quoted 
in  a local  tabloid  as  being 
offended  by  mere  remarks 
about  "Page  3 girls”.  This 
tabloid  which  shall  remain 
an  unnamed  Varsity  periodical, 
even  picked  up  on  Ms. 
Prentice's  suspicions  of  "this 
new  facade  of  reasonableness". 

This  was  undoubtedly  poor 
paraphrasing  of  her  actual 
statements.  Not  only  that,  but 
she  was  probably  quoted  pul  of 
context  as  well. 

I feel  that  it  is  extremely 
unfair  for  local  ragsheels  to 
intrude  into  her  private  life  and 
solicit  comments  from  her.  only 
to  reprint  them  grossly 
exaggerated  and 

sensationalised  for  selling. 


They  do  so.  just  as  an  excuse  to 
put  her  name  in  a headline. 
Certainly,  every  person  should 
have  the  right  to  be  suspicious 
of  something  without  having  to 
see  it  in  print  the  next  day  on 
the  front  page. 

Just  because  she  is  a public 
figure  in  one  of  the  more  high- 
profile  campus  offices,  it  seems 
the  local  press  want  to  cite  her 
as  sources  of  distorted  half- 
truths  and  hysterical  outbursts, 
thereby  making  her  appear  like 
a raving,  paranoid  extremist 
and  alientating  her  from  the 
moral  moderate  majority.  The 
reader  is  led  to  think,  "Surely 
no  sane,  stable  person  would 
talk  like  that." 

But,  this  is  certainly  not  just, 
for  in  fact,  Ms.  Prentice  is  calm 
and  rational,  kind  and  sincere. 
Endless  patience  and  tolerance 
truly  add  credence  to  the 
diligent  efforts  of  this  woman, 
whose  wisdom  beyond  her 
years  and  upstanding  character 
inspire  others  such  as  herself  to 
persevere  at  a thankless  job. 

'Nuff  said. 


For  shame 


A visiting  Texan  once  stopped 
in  Toronto,  and  upon  arriving, 
jumped  into  a cab  asking  the 
cabbie  to  show  him  the  sights  of 
the  town.  The  cabbie  took  him  to 
the  Eaton  Centre  and  the  Texan 
was  impressed.  "Say."  he  asked, 
"how  long  did  it  take  to  build  that 
there?" 

"Oh.  1 don't  know,"  replied  the 
driver,  "about  a year  I guess." 

“A  year,  why  back  in  Texas,  we 
could  have  built  that  in  six 
months!" 

The  cabbie  didn’t  say  anything, 
just  giving  the  Texan  an  odd  look. 
Next,  he  fook  the  visitor  to  the 
Toronto  Dominion  Tower  at 
Yonge  and  Bloor.  “Not  Bad," 


drawled  the  Texan,  "how  long  d'it 
take  to  build?". 

“I  guess  about  six  months," 
answered  the  cabbie  casually. 

“Six  months?!  Why  in  Texas  we 
could  have  build  that  in  three 
months!"  thundered  the  out-of- 
towner. 

"All  right  buddy,"  thought  the 
cabbie,  “now  you've  got  It 
coming."  He  took  the  annoying 
Texan  down  to  Front  Street  In 
front  of  the  CN  Tower.  The 
Texan’s  eyes  popped  out  as  he 
rolled  down  his  window  to  see  the 
top  of  it.  "Holy  catfish!  What  in 
tarnation  is  that?”  he  asked. 

“1  don’t  know,"  said  the  cab 
driver,  "It  wasn’t  here  this 
morning!” 


Labour  problems 
plague  The  Glob 


Ontario:  yours  to  discover 


Nothing  beats  the  beauty  and 
sheer  majesty  of  Ontario's 
woodlands  in  the  morning.  The 
muted  silence,  broken  perhaps 
by  the  gentle  slap  of  water 
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"I've  been  going  to  DJ's  since  I 
was  this  high!  They  bring  you 
the  best  Beef  Buffet  bonanza 
this  side  of  Banff." 
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caressing  the  lakeshore,  has 
been  known  to  inspire  more 
than  one  man  to  exhilarated 
poetic  expression,  and  a good 
shit. 

Shitting,  particularly  good 
shitting,  is  a survival  instinct 
deeply  rooted  in  man’s  an- 
cestral history.  Il  is  a skill  too 
often  lost  in  the  hustle  of  the 
modern  world.  Too  often,  one 
is  forced  to  rip  off  a quick  one 
in  order  to  be  on  time  for  a 
meeting.  Too  often,  the 
pleasurable  act  of  a good  shit  is 
reduced  to  just  another  mun- 
dane chore  like  washing  your 
hands,  tying  your  laces  or 
having  sex. 

The  pleasurable  shit  must  be 
savoured,  and  where  else  but 
surrounded  by  Mother  Nature 
in  one  of  Ontario's  Provincial 
parks.  The  Ministry  of  Health 
and  Welfare  has  issued  a pam- 
phlet entitled  "Camping  and 
Shitting  for  Your  Life"  and  it  is 
certainly  required  reading  for 
any  scatologically  deficient  in- 
dividuals. 

What  are  you  missing? 
Imagine  yourself  after  a long 
day  of  hiking.  The  pemmican 
and  moosemeat  you  had  for 
lunch  is  clamouring  to  get  out. 
Your  stomach  feels  like  a water 
balloon  plump  full  to  burstin' 
and  you  feel  like  you’ve  been 


carrying  a Toronto  telephone 
book  around  in  your  anus. 
Your  sphincter  muscles  almost 
quiver  with  every  step  you  take 
and  your  mouth  waters  at  the 
sight  of  fallen  log.  Gratefully 
you  shuck  your  knapsack  and 
drop  your  pants  in  readiness  to 
relieve  yourself.  At  this  point 
you  should  examine  the  log 
carefully,  particularly  in 
Algonquin  Park,  where  they 
tend  to  be  rather  rotten. 
Failure  to  do  this  may  result  in 
a particularly  bad  cast  of  wood 
pulp  will-nots. 

Having  established  that  you 
do  indeed  have  a sound  throne, 
you  set  yourself  down  and  lean 
back  (not  too  far  now).  The 
shit  itself  varies  from  individual 
to  individual  and  we  can  only 
offer  guidelines.  For  instance, 
if  it  is  scratchy  you  should  cut 
back  on  the  sand  in  your  diet, 
whereas  if  your  stools  are  soft, 
some  ground  up  tree  hark  in 
your  porridge  add  the  required 
consistency. 

Finally,  the  ritual  and 
psychological  atmosphere 
surrounding  the  event  must  be 
neglected.  Nothing  beats  the 
sight  of  the  aromatic  steam  waf- 
ting off  a recently  laid  spoor,  so 
enjoy  it!  Let  your  steam  join 
the  mist  rising  off  the  lakes  and 
•he  clouds  of  grasshopper  farts. 


The  Glob  and  Male  has  been 
plagued  with  labour  problems 
for  the  past  three  years.The 
2500  members  of  the  Canadian 
Union  of  Newspaper 
Technicians  (CUNT)  have  been 
on  strike.  The  operation  of  The 
Glob  has  been  effectively  shut 
down  since  the  writers, 
proofreaders,  typists,  layout 
personnel,  distributors,  drivers, 
waxers,  cutters,  janitors  and 
columnists  have  been  on 
strike. The  delivery  of  The  Glob 
to  the  public  has  been  the  result 
of  tremendous  effort  by  a small 
group  of  senior  management. 
The  result  of  such  intensive 
work  by  so  few  has  been  5 
management  changes  in  the 
past  3 years.  The  publishers  see 
few  options  that  are  open  to 
them  since  the  CUNTs  say  they 
are  not  prepared  to  end  the 
strike. 

The  publishers  are  seriously 
considering  closing  The  Glob 
down.  It  would  be  a major  blow 
to  Canpdian  publishing  if 
Canada's  National  Snoozepaper 
must  be  shut  down  but  it  is  the 
view  of  the  owners  that  they 


can't  keep  on  losing  much 
more  money  and  putting  out  a 
lower  quality  newspaper. 

The  CUNTs  have  put  the 
newspaper  in  a precarious 
situation.  The  stories  which 
appear  are  written  by  only  7 
people  with  the  rest  coming 
from  the  wire  service  when,  be- 
fore the  strike,  there  was  a 
vast  army  of  writers  covering 
every  comer  of  the  globe.  An 
area  hardest  hit  is  in  the 
production  department.  Since 
all  the  CUNTs  have  been  on 
strike  there  have  been  only  4 
layout  personnel.  Since  layout 
accounts  for  over  30  man-hours 
per  issue  the  layout  personnel 
are  being  pushed  to  their  limits. 

As  you  can  seeT/ie  Glob  is  in 
trouble  with  no  relief  in  sight. 
We  ask, however, that  the 
CUNTs  examine  their  position 
and  see  if  they  could  reconcile 
the  differences  and  return  to 
work  before  The  Glob  is  lost 
forever.  The  Glob  provides  a 
unique  service  and  has  so  much 
potential  it  would  be  a crime  if 
it  was  forced  by  labour 
problems  into  oblivion. 


now.. 


Saint  Peter  had  been  guarding 
the  gates  of  Heaven  for  centuries. 
One  day  Jesus  Christ  came  up  to 
St.  Peter  and  suggested  the  most 
faithful  angel  take  a well  earned 
vacation,  and  that  He.  J.C., 
would  take  his  position 
temporarily.  No  sooner  had  St. 
Peter  left  than  an  old  man 
appeared  at  the  gates  to  Heaven. 
Instead  of  inquiring,  the  old  man 
merely  walked  around  the  front  of 
the  gate  peering  intently  into 
Heaven.  Jesus  was  about  to  ask  If 
the  man  wished  to  enter  when  the 
man  mysteriously  walked  away. 
Several  hours  later,  Jesus  noticed 
the  same  old  man  walking  in  front 
of  the  Holy  Gates,  as  if  he  were 
looking  for  someone.  But  again, 


the  old  man  strolled  away  before 
Jesus  could  talk  to  him.  This  same 
procedure  occurred  for  several 
days  when  finally  Jesus  was  able 
to  catch  up  with  the  old  man  and 
ask  him  what  his  business  was  at 
the  Gates  of  Heaven. 

"Well,  to  tell  you  the  truth," 
answered  the  old  man,  'Tve  spent 
the  last  thousand  years  or  so 
searching  for  my  long  lost  son." 

"And  what  did  you  do  in  life," 
asked  Jesus. 

“1  was  a carpenter,"  replied  the 
man. 

Jesus  studied  the  face  of  the  old 
man  intently,  leaned  forward  and 
asked.  "Father?" 

The  old  man  leaned  forward, 
"Pinocchio?" 


The  weather 


NorthemtSporadic  humidity 
due  to  heaving  mountain  range. 
Southern:  Hot  and  sweaty, 
waiting  to  be  relinquished  by 
oncumming  cooling  gusts. 
Immediate  Forecast:  A sticky 
but  nice  smelling  weather  map. 
A high-pressure  region  will  be 
penetrating  a warm,  moisj 
depression,  resulting  in  storm 
activity.  This  will  rise  to  a 
climax  er...  peak  resulting  in  a 
tumultuous  downpour  and 
multiple  earthquakes.  The 
Rockies  will  move.  Afterward, 
there  will  be  a reduction  in 
pressure  as  the  front  pulls  out. 
Temperatures  will  be  about  37 
degrees  Celsius  (98.6  F). 
Tonight:  Dark,  with  increasing 
light  in  morning. 

Long  Range  Forecast:  Oc- 
casional violent  storms  with 
gradually  increasing  radiation 
levels. 

Long-bnrd-range  forecast:  Un- 
predictable because  a group  of 
cumulo-penis-nimbus-amyl- 
nilrate  clouds  are  cumming. 
Records:  18  hours  of  con- 
tinuous cum  and  4 multiple  ear- 
thquakes with  a Richter  reading 
of  6.9 


Alumnus  Artsman:  All  this  talk  were  married,  how  about  you? 

about  premarital  sexl  I never  Alumnus  Engineer:  I don’t 

had  sex  with  my  wife  before  we  know.  What  was  her  name? 
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IN  BRIEF 

Trudeau  gov't 
announces 
huge  cutbacks 

Jean-Claude  Thibault, 
Liberal  Secretary  of 
State  for  Foreign  Good 
Times  announced  cut- 
backs in  the  annual 
Christmas  session  of 
Florida  vacations  for  all 
Cabinet  Ministers.  In- 
stead of  returning  direc- 
tly to  Ottawa  from 
Miami  Beach  after  their 
4 month  sojourn,  they 
will  cut  back  to  Arizona 
for  2 weeks  and  then  cut 
back  to  Waikiki  for  ap- 
proximately 2 months. 
Prime  Minister  Trudeau, 
seen  in  o Grand  and  Toy 
store  purchasing  a crote 
of  water  wings, 
declined  comment. 

RCA  disco 
dept,  breaks 
all  records 

The  disco  department  of 
RCA  smashed  their  en- 
tire stock  of  rhumba 
albums  lost  Tuesday.  A 
company  spokesman 
explained  that  "no  one 
was  buying  them 
anywoy,  and  until  vinyl 
recycling  catches  on, 
they  were  no  good  to 


WESTFED 
announces 
date  for 
separation 

WESTFED.  on 

organization  promoting 
separation  of  Western 
Canada,  announced  1 
July,  1982  as  a probable 
dote  for  separation  in  a 
recent  press  conferen- 
ce. Gord  Kelley,  Vice 
President/Treasurer  stated 
that  the  separation  of 
his  office  into  two 
separate  posts  "will 
streamline  our  whole 
office  approach". 

TOIKE 
makeup  to 
draw  thousands 

What  a makeup,  that 
last  one  wos.  Wow!  If 
we  can  get  this  kind  of 
crowd  coming 

consistently,  you  won't 
hove  to  read  material 
like  this.  The  next 
makeup  is-  January 
8.1982.  Free  beer  ond 
food  as  usual  and  bring 
all  the  material  you're 
going  to  write  over  the 
holidoys  (right?) 


This  Saturday 

Lingerie 


#iK£ 


Hips  Magraw:  Murde  ill  pluc. 

Rapid  Rayi  Shit!  It’s  raining. 

Garner  Tedt  Buy  my  book  for  $9.95 
Allai  That’s  because  Tm  here. 

Johnny  Rotten:  She’s  behind  four  enclosed  walls. 

Matt  Heysel:  Cund,  kunp,  cont,  ah. ..I  give  up. 

Calgary  Kid:  Goedel,  Escher,  Bach. ..I  am  impressed,  Fred. 

Span  etc,  etc,  etc. 

Jack  Texas:  Give  your  loved  one  a magnum  for  Christmas! 
Geneseo  Joe:  “Actually.  I'd  rather  not  be  in  Rochester" 

Pirate  King:  What  abdication  crisis? 

Sir  Randall:  Anybody  wanna  buy  a yearbook? 

Steev:  Ah.  my  first  time... writing,  that  is. 

Cynic:  Sure. 

Harvey  the  Wonder  Dwarl:  Til  just  reach  into  my  bag  here  and 
pull  out  the  Thule  Geselleschafl . . . 

Jasman:  You  can  take  an  Artsie  out  of  the  shit,  but... 

Lorn  Boozer:  My  God.  it's  martinis  from  Heaven! 

Batman:  C.C.  and  the  Belltones?  How  do  they  smell? 

Spot:  You  really  don't  want  to  know. 

Chips:  IC  what  you  mean. 

Inspector:  Donuts  and  Soft  Ice  Cream!! 

Rose  the  Druid:  Gnolls?...Ptuiii! 

Danillkok:  Still  SUCing  around  Vlads. 

Rlddler:  Vlad’s  what? 

John  W.  Vanderlinde:  The  good  thing  about  working  in  Calgary  is 
that  I get  the  Tolke  by  mail.  The  bad  thing  is  that  I get  the  Tolke 
by  mail. 

Douglas  H.:  I'd  rather  you  designed  rhododendrons. 

Stargazer:  What's  way  up,  doc? 

Eddie  Tam:  Rhesus  monkeys  are  best. 

DumbFlrosh:  Who  IS  Eddie  Tam??????? 

Another  Dumb  Flrosh:  I expected  the  Spanish  Inquisition. 

Wings:  Nobody  expects  the  Spanish  Inquisition. 


Letters  to 
the  Editor 
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GUPIPbolo 

KARL  SAY-AGAIN's 
UNIVERSE 

Billions  and  billions  of  and  extremely  dense 
galaxies  proliferate  the  cosmos,  (something  like  EngScis)  so  we 
and  each  is  occupied  by  as  will  ignore  them  and  go  on  to 


many  stars.  Ah,  the  stars, 
shimmering  beacons  which 

penetrate  the  beckoning  void, 
ejaculators  of  light  which 
nourish  and  sustain  all  life. 


my  favourite  subject:  the  black 
hole. 

Black  holes  spend  eternity 
sucking  in  everything  that 
comes  near,  until  it  has  its  fill 


Pulsating  stars  throb  rhyth-  and  explodes.  They  cannot  be 
mically  in  and  out,  in  and  out,  seen  from  a large  distance  due 


i and  out,  for  billions  of  years 
non-stop  until  they,  like  all 
others,  exhaust  themselves  and 
become  degenerate. 

Degenerate  stars  are  devoid 
of  normal  activity:  they  are  possible, 
physically  small,  moribund,  exhilarating 


This  holiday  season, 
give  the  gift  of  life 


Don  Wright  is  an  artist  and  a 
hemophiliac.  His  blood  won’t  clot 
without  Factor  VIII,  a component 
of  blood  plasma. 

He  is  alive  and  healthy  today 

BECAUSE  PEOPLE 
GIVE  BLOOD. 

friends  for  life  JL 

The  Canadian  Red  Ctoss  Society 


to  cosmic  censure^  but  when 
one  exposes  itself  nearby,  its 
forces  of  attraction  are 
irresistible.  It  is  estimated  that 
trip  into  a black  hole,  if 
' 5 the  most 
adventure  con- 
ceivable. 

One  is  inevitably  thrust  into 
it.  Here,  all  sense  of  space  and 
time  are  lost  as  you  are  tran- 
sported to  new  horizons  and 
maybe  other  universes.  Escape 
might  not  be  possible  (or 
desired),  in  which  event  you 
would  become  the  equivalent 
of  nothing  (something  like 
Michael  Cassidy). 

Now,  for  this  week's 
educational  mnemonic.  Many 
junior  astronomers  (as  well  as 
senior  Astrophysics  professors) 
have  difficulty  memorising  the 
letters  O,  B.  A,  F.  G,  K,  M,  R. 
N,  S,or  the  "Main  Sequence". 
Simple:  just  remember  "Open 
Beds  And  Fast  Guys  Keep 
Many  Rowdy  Nurses  Satiated. 
Okay  — so  that  wasn't  such  a 
great  mnemonic!  Not  my  fault. 
We  get  them  all  at  the  same 
time  in  a big  box.  Some  are 
good  and  some  aren't.  I can't 
help  it.  In  fact,  I can't  help  a 
lot  of  things. 

Actually.  I’ve  heard  some 
pretty  nasty  rumours  going 
around  recently,  and  I tell  you 
they’re  completely  false!  It  s a 
pack  of  damned  lies!  Who  are 
you  going  to  believe:  me  or 
some  fourteen-year  old  kid?! 
(She  told  me  she  was  twenty. 
Goes  to  show  you  that  you  just 
can't  trust  young  people  these 
days!)  It's  a conspiracy,  I tell 
you.  it's  all  lies, 


..all  lies... 


CAMERA 

ANGLE 

BY  TIN  MOLES 


In  this  article,  we  will  take  a 
close-up  look  at  photography,  a 
subject  of  infinite  horizons.  If  you 
are  just  beginning,  you  must  be 
sure  to  keep  your  objectives  in 
range,  keep  advancing,  and  most 
of  all,  don't  be  negative  (Shutter  at 
the  thought!)  Rolling  right  along, 
even  if  you  can’t  tele  photo  from  a 
lens,  it’s  still  a great  release. 

For  the  more  advanced 
photographer,  nudes  are  a very 
illuminating  subject.  The  major 
problem  here  is  indecent 
exposure.  I mean  under- 
exposure. For  example,  one 
photographer  was  recently 
arrested  for  assault  on  batteries. 
Remember,  though,  even  if  you 
have  a great  body,  you  still  need 
good  lenses  for  it. 

Many  find  photography  an 
addictive  development.  Some 
people,  in  fact,  really  click  on  it.  If 
you're  hoping  to  become  a 
professional,  but  don’t  feel  you're 
getting  enough  exposure,  try 
removing  the  lens  caps.  I hope 
this  has  helped  you  to  see 
photography  in  a new  light  - get 
the  picture? 


Why  me? 


Did  you  ever  wonder  why 
you  seem  to  be  left  with  all  of 
the  work? 

Well,  Dr.  John  Meagher  of 
the  University  of  New  Brun- 
swick offers  this  explanation: 

“The  population  of  Canada  is 
22  million.  But  7 million  are 
over  65  leaving  15  million  to  do 
all  the  work.  Under  21's  total 
about  10  million  leaving  5 
million  to  do  the  work. 

Deduct  2 million  government 
employees,  500.000  m the  ar- 
med forces,  1.25  million 
provincial  and  civic  employees 
and  you  have  a work  force  of 
approximately  1.25  million. 

There  are  150,000  people  in 
hospitals,  700.000  unemployed 
and  200,000  on  welfare.  That 
leaves  only  100,000  to  do  the 
work.  Now  it  may  interest  you 
to  know  that  80,000  people  are 
out  of  the  country  at  any  one 
time,  and  that  19,998  are  in 
jail,  so  that  leaves  just  2 people 
to  do  all  the  work.  And  that  is 
you  and  me  brother,  and  I’m 
getting  tired  of  doing 
everything  by  myself!" 


COME  TO  THE 

tAST  B/£h  BEFORE 

IhE 


^/OAY  DECEMBER 


at 


YJETM0ftE  ^mC0LL&%  at8 


The  Tolke  Olke  welcomes  all 
"Letters  to  the  Editor".  Letters 
should  be  fewer  than  300  words, 
and  are  subject  to  editing  for 
brevity.  All  letters  must  be  signed, 
and  must  carry  an  address  and 
telephone  for  verification.  Names 
may  be  withheld  by  request.  Our 
mailing  address  is: 

The  Tolke  Oike 
20  St.  George  St. 

Third  Floor 
Torpnto  M5S  2E4 
All  letters  not  published 
automatically  become  the 
property  of  The  Tolke  Oike.  We 
regret  that  we  cannot  answer  each 
letter  Individually,  but  a self- 
addressed  stamped  envelope  will 
at  least  ensure  the  return  of  a 
submitted  letter. 


Our  get  together  for  your  get  together. 
Molson  Measure  Ffeck. 

12  Export  Ale.  12  Canadian  Lager  In  every  case,  two  great  tastes. 


Coming  soon 

Bunny 

goes  to 

College 


Chf  (Slob  anti  ittalr 

ENTERTAINMENT 


Barb  Bougie 

PLEASE 
COME  HOME 

All  is  forgiven 

Latent  Grads  Mastering  Beans 


SkuleNite:  Season's  best 


Max  Blalyslok:  Go  ahead, 

Franz,  kill  the  actors! 

Franz  Lclbklnt  You  are  right.  I 
must  kill  the  actors. 

Leo  Bloom:  What?  Are  you 
crazy?  What  do  you  mean,  ac- 
tors! They're  not  animals. 
They're  human  beings! 

Max  Blnlystokf  They  are?  Have 
you  ever  eaten  with  one?  (to 
Franz)  Go  ahead,  kill  the  ac- 
tors! 

The  Producers 
Mel  Brooks  1967 

Lights!  Camera!  Action! 
And  with  a swirl  of  a lisp  of  fog. 
courtesy  solid  carbon  dioxide, 
an  explosion  from  yet  another 
flashpot  and  in  the  next-in-an- 
endless-line  of  curses  from  the 
harried  key  grip,  the  curtain 
rose  (or  more  correctly,  pulled 
apart)  on  another  theatrical  ex- 
travaganza. 

SKULE  N1TE  8TI.  last 
year's  version  of  the  University 
of  Toronto's  Engineering 
Society  annual  musical-comedy 
revue,  was  performed  before 
sold  out  houses  at  Hart  House 
Theatre  on  February  4.  5,  6, 
and  7. 

One  could  not  but  stop  to 
wonder  at  the  amazingly  youth- 
ful enthusiasm  of  the  small  (27) 
but  imaginative  cast  as  they  of- 
fered a plethora  of  perfectly  put 
puns  at  every  given  oppor- 
tunity. From  the  easily 
recognizable  opening  theme 
music  to  the  particularly  unique 
interpretation  of  my  favourite, 
"The  Wizard  of  Oz”,  Skule  Nile 
8T1  served  up  a feast  of 
delicious  skits  and  songs  and 
stuff  that  proved  to  be  a 
panacea  for  the  February  hum- 
drums. 

The  engineers  always  found 
it  difficult  to  respect  sacred 
cows,  and  children's  program- 
ming, cartoons,  Robert  Ser- 
vice, sexual  tests,  temperance 
and  Nashville  were  given  no 
mercy.  "You’re  Still  an 
Engineer"  was  performed  won- 
derfully by  Gail  Hakala  and 
Martin  Scott,  as  the  engineer 
bemoaned  his  fate  in  the  face  of 


prejudice  and  stereotyping. 
Wayne  Levin,  as  the  consum- 
mate Toto  and  as  a well  dressed 
bandelero  displayed  a 
professionally  responsive  acting 
style  that  is  so  seldom  seen  in 
similar  campus  productions. 
Gary  Silberg,  a newcomer  to 
Skule  Nite,  gave  notice  to  his 
arrival  with  many  good  charac- 
terizations. including  a cameo 
role  as  "The  Wizard  of  Oz" 
himself.  The  combination  of 
his  Wizard  and  Ella  Lund- 
Thomsen  as  Dorothy  Gale  was 
easily  the  most  relaxed  and  en- 
joyable repartee  of  the  show. 

The  list  of  theatrical  madness 
goes  on  and  on.  Everyone  had 
their  favourite  sketch. 
Everyone  had  their  least 
favourite  sketch  (that's 
showbiz).  But  everyone  (in- 
cluding Dean  Slemon)  had  fun, 
which  indeed  was  the  point. 
For  that  reason.  Jan 
Piekoszewski,  Director  and 
Nancy  Brown,  Producer,  are  to 
be  congratulated  on  once  again 
reaffirming  Skule  Nite’s 
tradition  as  the  most  enter- 
taining and  successful  musical- 
comedy  revue  on  campus. 

Why  did  75%  of  the  tickets 
go  in  four  days?  More  than 
three  weeks  prior  to  opening 
night?  Why  did  Joe  Facca  ask 
for  50  tickets  for  his  friends? 
(Didn't  know  he  had  that  many, 
did  you?)  Why  are  there  actors 
appearing  in  their  fourth  con- 
secutive show?  Why  are  there 
two  technical  types  working  on 
their  ninth  consecutive  show? 
Why  aren't  they  dead? 

The  Skule  Nite  tradition! 
Easily  the  most  efficiently  run, 
expertly  designed  (such  as  it  is), 
and  enjoyably  performed  revue 
on  campus.  Skule  Nite  has 
been  firmly  established  in  the 
hearts  and  minds  of  engineers 
and  consorts  alike  since  1973. 
Resurrected  from  the  ashes  of 
financial  ruin  in  the  centennial 
year  of  the  founding  of  the 
School  of  Practical  Science, 
Skule  Nite  has  endured  the 
slings  and  arrows  of  outrageous 
fortune  (kinda  catchy!)  since 


that  time  to  face  yet  another 
dubious  audience. 

Originally  performed  as  a 
thirteen  act  review  called 
"NGYNRS  SPaSms"  at  Massey 
Hall  in  1921.  Skule  Nite  has 
evolved  through  several  tran- 
sformations to  its  present  form; 
a two  hour  revue  consisting  of 
20-40  individual  'sketches'  or 
numbers  of  varying  content  and 
social  importance  (if  any)  to 
appeal  to  all  tastes  (even  Dean 
Slemon?). 

To  come  up  with  the  hare- 
raising  and  rib  tickling  material 
that  has  become  a trademark  of 
Skule  Nite,  an  army  (don’t 
laugh,  directors  past)  of  writers 
gather  early  in  the  summer  to 
begin  their  arduous,  if  not  self- 
debilitating,  task.  Consider  one 
such  typical  writing  meeting, 
somewhere  in  the  the  backyard 
of  a Metropolitan  suburb,  not 
too  far  from  the  nearest 
refrigerator.  We  join  our 
potential  Faulkners  as  The 
Director  finally  shows  up. 

"So,  has  anyone  written 
anything  yet?"  The  director 
chuckles  to  himself,  not 
realizing  it  is  only  eight  months 
and  three  days  to  opening 
night.  The  assembled  are  not 
impressed,  having  already 
rejected  the  idea  of  recreating 
the  stage  version  of  Ben  Hur. 
They  correctly  reasoned  that  if 
they  went  ahead  with  the 
scheme,  any  chariots  that 
would  have  been  built  for  the 
show  would  be  destroyed  the 
night  before  the  opening  by  an 
over  jealous  Mechanical 
Engineer  Flrosh,  as  F!rosh  are 
often  wont  to  do. 

The  writing  staff  are  indeed  a 
motley  crew.  Baker  spent  too 
many  years  in  Engineering 
Science,  and  his  Delta-Epsilon 
jokes  tell  the  tale.  Jim  played 
bridge  in  the  Civil  Common 
Room  for  three  years,  and 
trumped  his  partner's  ace  once 
too  often.  Rob  is  an  idiot  but 
no  one  listens  to  him  anyway. 
Peter  is  there  again,  since 
everyone  can  certainly  hear 
him,  if  not  smell  him.  Steve 


Skule  Nite  8T1 : Why  are  these  people  smiling?  The  legend  continues.. 


consented  to  come  out  of 
retirement  to  contribute 
another  in  an  endless  line  of 
puns  (God  save  us  all!).  Gail 
was  dragged  out  against  her 
wishes,  but  was  soom  having 
fun  telling  Peter  to  shut  up! 
Rounding  out  the  gang  was 
Mike,  the  rookie,  out  of  Vic- 
toria Park.  He  got  good 
reviews  from  the  scouts 
because  he  sat  through 
Amateur  Night  at  Yuk  Yuk's 
without  vomiting. 

Mike  was  eager,  so  he  spoke 
first.  “Hey,  guys,  I’ve  got  an 


idea.  Let’s  do  a musical  based 
on  South  Pacific,  and  call  it 
'South  Campus’.  It  could  be 
about  how  we  wished  there 
were  more  women  in 
engineering  and  there  could  be 
songs  and..." 

"We've  done  it,”  snorted 
Rob,  who  spilled  his  first  beer 
on  his  salami  and  anchovy  piz- 

Mike  was  a little  shaken  by 
this  first  defeat,  but  did  not  give 
up.  "Well?  how  about  we  sing 
Monty  Python's  ‘I'm  a Lumber- 
jack’; only  instead  of  Lumber- 


Quick  Clut 


call  for 


Across 

1 .  Cuban  Air  Force  or  any 
other  relatively  inexpensive 
bathroom  commodity. 

4.  Best  way  to  avoid  exams. 

7.  form  of  toast  production 

8.  Greek  deity  for  pub  crawl 

10.  structure  of  acceptable 
shoelace  practices  in  North 
America. 

12.  French  Juice. 

13.  decoration  of  favourite 
Honduran  dinner  dishes. 

15.  thick-sweet-white  liquid. 

18.  excessive  spice  or 

phosphorescent  paint. 

19.  politer  than  shit! 

20.  inalienable  right  to  worship 
used  dental  floss. 

21.  meaningless  character 
string. 


Down 

1.  collection  of  7000  garter 
belts. 

2.  what  a mass  murderer  might 
get. 

3.  What's  your  favourite 
Icelandic  saga. 

4.  Sunday  morning  stroll  with  a 
madame. 

5.  Xaire. 

9.  career  in  mountain 
estimation 

11.  Why  com  syrup  spirals 
when  you  pour  it. 

12.  It  suddenly  became 
apparent 

14.  Despite  the  lack  of  library 
paste 

17.  What  had  become  of  the 
vicar? 


jack,  we  say  Forester,  to  bring 
in  the  campus  rivalry  element. 
It'll  be  big." 

Mike  was  pleased  with  him- 
self. 

"It  mas  big  when  we  did  it 
eight  years  ago."  Jim  was  not 
impressed. 

Mike  opened  up  a bottle  of 
Buckeye,  sat  next  to  the  bar- 
beque  and  didn't  say  anything 
else  for  the  next  hour,  at  which 
time  he  asked  for  permission  to 
go  to  the  bathroom. 

Baker  started  to  laugh.  At 
first,  no  one  paid  any  attention. 
Baker  often  laughed  to  himself, 
particular  in  elevators  and  at 
urinals;  so  no  one  was  par- 
ticularly surprised  when  he 
began  to  guffaw  in  such  a way 
as  to  disgust  Gail.  She  later 
said  that  she  didn’t  mind 
looking  at  a partially  chewed 
sardine  sandwich  in  his  gaping 
mouth.  It  was  the  foot  long 
drool  that  hung  from  Paul’s 
lower  lip  that  made  her  move 
away  from  Paul,  and  closer  to 
Peter,  against  her  better 
judgement. 

"All  right,  Baker,"  sighed 
The  Director,  who  knew  better. 
"What's  so  funny?”  Rob  went 
to  the  can.  Jim  got  himself 
another  piece  of  pizza.  Steve 
wished  he  was  still  retired. 

“The  song!  Tennessee  Bird 
Walk!”  Peter  had  heard  the 
song  before,  and  farted  to 
prove  it. 

Still  facing  a tough  audience, 
Baker  continued.  "Don't  you 
see?"  Of  course,  no  one  did. 

“Dress  up  some  poor 
schnook  in  a yellow  rooster  suit 
who  dances  to  the  song  first 
time.  As  the  song  is  repeated, 
have  members  of  the  stage 
crew  tear  off  pieces  of  his  suit, 
as  the  schnook  protests.  You 
know,  like  'take  away  their 
wings  and  the  birds  will  have  to 
sit  upon  the  ground',  and  the 
crew  rips  off  his  wings.  A great 
sight  gag!  It’ll  be  superb.  Ex- 
cellent. A c/ass/c!  1" 

Baker  had  worked  himself  up 
to  a fever  pitch,  and  was 
screaming  at  the  top  of  his 
lungs  when  he  finished.  "Jesus, 
what  an  asshole!"  murmured 
Gail. 

The  Director  was  despon- 
dent. Another  Baker  sight  gag 
was  just  the  thing  he  didn't 
need.  Having  Mick  Jagger  take 


over  the  Lawrence  Welk  show- 
seemed  like  a good  idea  at  the 
time.  But  would  his  mother 
like  it?  She  knew  that  her 
child.  The  Director,  would  be 
responsible  for  all  material  in 
the  show.  She  stopped  wat- 
ching The  Lucy  Shoiu  when  she 
declared  Mr.  Mooney  a 'dirty 
old  man'.  Oh  God.  Is  it  funny 
enough?  Is  it  too  dirty?  Is  it 
dirty  enough?  Will  the  men  like 
it?  Will  the  women  like  it? 
What  am  I going  to  do,  thinks 
The  Director.  WHAT  AM  I 
GOING  TO  DO? 

“Write  it  up,  Baker,  and  I’ll 
think  about  it,"  blurts  out  The 
Director.  He  would  worry 
about  it  later,  as  he  always  did 
in  school. 

Baker  was  pleased  with  him- 
self and  promptly  went  inside  to 
watch  the  rest  of  the  football 
game. 

A few  minutes  silence  passed 
while  the  remaining  comics 
collected  their  thoughts.  Of 
course,  a few  minutes  wasn't 
enough  time  for  Rob  to  collect 
his  thoughts;  so  he  fell  asleep. 
Steve  finally  spoke. 

"Did  you  hear  about  my 
delinquent  brother?  Boy.  was 
he  a troublemaker.  When  we 
were  little  and  living  in 
Saskatoon,  he  ran  away  from 
home.  They  found  him  running 
towards  Alberta  through  a big 
wheat  field.  That  was  just  like 
him.  Always  going  against  the 
grain." 

Peter  burped,  Gail  went 
home.  Rob  woke  up  and  went 
inside  to  watch  the  game,  and 
Mike  laughed  himself  sick. 

And  The  Director  began  to 
wonder  if  Woody  Allen  got 
headaches  too! 

Notwithstanding,  the  show 
was  written.  A collection  of 
songs,  gags,  blackouts,  dances, 
dialogues,  diatribes,  duets,  and 
plain  all-round  fun  tickled  the 
fancy  of  even  the  most  somber 
of  critics,  or  the  most  puritan  of 
mother  (or  dad). 

Did  you  come  and  see  the 
show?  Did  you  find  out  if  twen- 
ty-three pizzas  were  wasted  on 
the  writers?  Did  you  find  out  if 
there  are  any  left  in  the  entire 
world  still  willing  to  associate 
with  engineers?  Did  you  find 
out  about  the  Engineer,  the  ac- 
tor?! 

Join  Skule  Nite  8T2  and  find 
out.  You  could  do  worse. 
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Vacation  capital  of 
America:  the  Bronx 


Every  year  tourists  flock  to 
the  Bronx  by  tens,  drawn  by  the 
rumours  of  adventure  and 
excitement  which  abound  in 
every  dark  corner  of  the  world. 
They  are  never  disappointed  by 
their  choice  of  vacation  spot. 
Our  fair  city  is  everything  it  is 
supposed  to  be  — and  more! 
Many  visitors  never  leave,  and 
those  who,  if  they  can,  will 
testify  that  the  lives  they  return 
to  seem  dull  by  comparison. 

If  you,  as  a merchant,  are 
looking  to  expand  your 
business,  consider  the  scenic 
Bronx.  Where  else  can  you  find 
all  these  features  in  one  locale? 


Business 

opportunities 

Property:  Land  in  New  York  is 
cheap!  (Ask  any  Indian) 


Whether  you  want  to  build  in 
the  swamps  of  New  Jersey  to 
the  west,  or  the  ghettoes  of 
Harlem  to  the  south,  you'll  find 
parcels  of  land  available  at 
tempting  prices.  If  you  seek  a 
more  central  location,  just  ask! 
Most  shop  owners  in  the  Bronx 
are  willing  to  surrender  their 
buildings,  stock  and  staff  for 
the  price  of  a one  way  ticket 
out  of  town. 


Labour:  There  is  no  shortage 
of  skilled  workers.  You'll  find 
that  most  denizens  are  for  hire 
and  will  do  anything  for  a price. 
Moreover,  the  array  of  skills 
and  talents  available  is  nothing 
short  of  startling.  Abilities  you 
never  thought  were  marketable 
are  bought  and  sold  freely.  Like 
everywhere  in  the  Bronx, 
bargains  are  abundant  for  those 
with  a sharp  eye  ...  or 
switchblade. 


The 

Engineering 

Stores 

Tired  of  K-TEL? 
Give  a unique  gift 
this  Christmas!! 


LGMB  Lp’s  only  $2. 


Find  out  what  happened, 
before  it  happens  to  you: 

Exam  reprints  $3.00 

(Both  80-81  and  79-80  editions; 
a bargain  at  twice  the  price!) 

ALSO 

A WIDE  SELECTION 
OF  ITEMS  INCLUDING 

Bic  Pens  now  55C 

Parder  refills  now  $1.40 

TI-55  Calculators  $49.55 

12  inch  metal  rulers  $1.40 

Qv«  a ro*n  an  Inch  and  lw  thlnKj  he » • iuWt 

VISIT  JUNIE 


Materials:  If  the  remoteness  of 
the  location  makes  you 
hesitant,  never  fear.  Anything 
of  value  is  sold  here.  In  fact, 
commodities  you  may  have 
been  told  were  not  for  sale 
often  appear  in  the  stalls  and 
shops  of  this  amazing  town. 
However,  don't  bother  asking 
the  seller  how  he  acquired  his 
stock.  Just  rest  assured  that  no 
one  will  ask  you  how  you  cam 
by  yours  either. 

Lifestyles 


Social  Life:  As  the  decadent 
Christians  said,  one  does  not 
live  by  bread  alone.  Similarly,  a 
man  of  the  world  requires  an 
active  social  life  to  balance  his 
business  activities.  This  is 
where  the  Bronx  truly  excels.  It 
has  often  been  said  that  even 
daily  existence  in  the  Bronx  is 
an  adventure  without  parallel. 

Religions:  For  those  with  an 
eye  for  the  afterlife  (or  rebirth), 
the  religious  offerings  in  a given 
area  will  certainly  withstand 
close  scrutiny.  Every  weird  and 
obscure  deity  from  Isis  to  Carl 
Sagan  is  reperesented  in  this 
pious  community,  including 
many  not  in  evidence  elsewhere 
on  the  planet.  Old  gods  and 
forbidden  rites  flourish 

alongside  the  more  traditional 
forms  of  worship.  Nor  are  our 
temples  reserved  for  the 
devout:  most  shrines 

welcome— perhaps  require — 
audience  participation  in  their 
curious  rituals. 


Nightlife:  Unlike  many  cities 
which  roll  up  their  streets  with 
the  setting  sun.  the  Bronx 
comes  to  life  at  night.  In  fact, 
many  citizens  live  for  the  night 
to  the  point  that  they  are  seldom 
seen  by  light  of  day.  However 
jaded  or  conservative  your 
taste  in  entertainment,  you’ll 
have  the  time  of  your  life.  Our 
red  light  district  offers  a wide 
variety  of  amusement  from  the 
quiet  elegance  of  the  Ambrosia 
House  to  the  more  bizarre 
pleasures  of  House  of  Whips. 
And  everywhere  envious  eyes 
will  follow  your  passing  and 
people  will  note  your 
movements  and  customs  with 
both  close  and  flattering 
attention. 


A Word  About  Crime:  You 
may  have  heard  rumours  about 
the  high  crime  rate  in  the  city. 
We  admit  to  paving  had  our 
problems  in  the  past,  but  that's 
behind  us  now.  One  need  only 
look  at  the  huge  crowds  which 
gather  to  watch  the  daily 
hangings  and  impalements  to 
realize  that  law  and  order,  like 
the  population,  is  at  an  all  time 
high.  Now  is  the  time  to  come, 
while  the  economy  is 
depressed.  It's  little  wonder 
that  our  motto  is:  "The  Bronx: 
Nowhere  to  go  but  up." 


Your  community  needs  you. 

Be  a volunteer. 


YOU  CAN  WORK  WITH 


Children  in: 

Day  Care  Centres 
Schools 

Community  Centres 
Hospitals 

Adolescents  in: 
Drop-in  Centres 
Hostels 
Group  Homes 
Counselling  Agencies 


Adults  in: 

Information  Centres 
Hospitals 
Half-way  Homes 
Community  Centres 

Senior  Citizens  in: 

Homes  for  the  aged 
Senior  Citizens  Clubs 
Chronic  Hospitals 
Their  own  homes 


YOU  ARE  NEEDED  TO 


Do  clerical  work 

Be  an  administrative  volunteer 

Read  to  the  blind 

Visit  the  lonely 

Deliver  meals  to  shut-ins 

Be  a driver 


Work  in  a library 

Teach  a child  to  read 

Help  a probationer 

Teach  arts  and  crafts 

Help  an  immigrant  family 

Work  in  recreational  programmes 


EVERYONE  CAN  HELP! 

CALL  TODAY 
961-6888 

VOLUNTEER  CENTRE  OF  METROPOLITAN  TORONTO 

344  BLOOR  ST.  W , TORONTO,  ONTARIO  MSS  IW9 


Fantasy  Peninsula:  The  untold  story 


In  our  Travel  seciion  today, 
we  have  finally  gotten  our  asses 
around  to  describing  just  what 
happens  behind  the  scenes  at 
your  favourite  vacation  spot:  a 
place  where  Joe  Facca's  nose  is 
put  to  uses  that  would  frighten 
even  Long  John  Holmes;  where 
your  wildest  sexual  fantasies 
can  cum  true;  a place  where 
even  slimy,  front-row,  EngSci 
Ffrosh  can  get  laid  at  will.  Yes, 
I am  talking  about  pay-TVs 
sleaziest,  triple-X-rated  hot 
spot,  Fantasy  Peninsula. 

Our  trip  began  on  Flight  696 
from  Deathrow  airport  in  Lon- 
don, England  on  Monday  at 
nine  minutes  after  six.  The 
flight  was  extremely  comfor- 
table except  when  Roxanne, 
the  stewardess,  farted.  I didn't 
mind  the  smell  so  much,  since 
she  tasted  good,  but  the  other 
passengers  got  pissed  off  that 
mine  was  the  only  face  she  sat 
on  (except  for  a brief  period  — 
get  it?  — when  the  Captain  had 
the  plane  on  auto  pilot).  The 
food  was  great;  Roxanne  served 
up  some  great  Tits  and 


Pastrami  on  a Kaiser,  Cream  of 
Groin  soup,  and  for  dessert, 
pubic  pie. 

After  and  exhilirating  six 
hour  flight,  I peeked  through 
Roxanne’s  legs  out  the  window, 
and  there  it  was:  Fantasy 
Peninsula. 

We  coufd  see,  as  the  plane 
neared  Cape  Scrotum,  that  the 
resort  was  going  to  live  up  to  its 
reputation,  as  we  watched  a 
group  of  true  blondes  mud- 
wrestling  a squad  of  am- 
phibious midgets.  By  their  odd 
headgear,  they  appeared  to  be 
a team  from  the  North  end  of 
Foreskin  Point. 

The  plane  touched  down, 
making  a perfect  three  point 
landing,  and  we  got  off.  Then 
we  stepped  off  the  plane.  To 
our  surprise,  there  was  no 
welcoming  committee  there  to 
greet  us  — just  a flock  of  herm- 
aphrodite seagulls  buzzing 
around  the  plane  and  two 
Mugato  beasts,  deeply 
engrossed  in  buggery. 

We  began  strolling  around, 
examining  some  of  the  more 
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bizarre  flora  and  fauna  of  the 
region,  when  suddenly,  a silen- 
ce enveloped  us.  Out  of  the 
silence,  grew  an  eerie  slurping 
sound  which  seemed  to  in- 
crease in  volume  as  we  ap- 
proached a clump  of  wild  cun- 
nilingus  bushes  (a  type  of 
vegetation  peculiar  to  moist 
regions  of  the  peninsula).  The 
slurping  abruptly  ceased,  and  a 
full-bodied  Cordoban  voice 
rang  out.  "Goddammit,  Tat- 
too. I don't  have  all  day.  Are 
you  going  to  swallow  it  or 
not?!" 

The  reply  came,  "Mmmm 
glmph  mm  hvmmm  ahh  guhh 
mmmmmmm  but  Gee  Boss..." 

"Tattoo,  I told  you  never  to 
speak  with  your  mouth  full!" 

"Gulp. . .mmmmmmph. . .gulp 
...Good  to  the  last  drop,  Boss." 

As  we  stumbled  upon  them, 
Mr.  Dourke  was  pulling  up  his 
white  trousers,  and  Tattoo  was 
hurriedly  unstrapping  a pair  of 
tiny  knee-pads.  Upon  Seeing 
us,  Mr.  Dourke  promptly  shit 
his  pants,  and  Tattoo  ex- 
claimed, “Gee  Boss.  I think  we 
missed  the  plane." 

A thoroughly  embarassed 
Mr.  Dourke  composed  himself 
and  gave  me  andRoxanne  a 
hurried  "Welcome  to  Fantasy 
Peninsula,"  as  he  waddled  off 
to  change  his  pants. 

Then  Tattoo,  knee-pads  in 
hand,  drove  us  to  the  hotel  in 
the  Peninsula's  dune  bugger, 
where  me  and  Roxanne  spent 
the  rest  of  the  night  rewriting 
Kamasutra.  while  the  other 
passengers  spent  the  evening 
chasing  transvestite  rhesus 
monkeys. 

The  next  morning,  Roxanne 


and  I woke  up  in  a position  that 
I can't  even  begin  to  describe. 
It  took  some  effort  to  free  our- 
selves from  each  other,  but  a 
little  Vaseline  (supplied  by  Ed- 
die, our  pet  rhesus  monkey)  did 
the  trick.  We  threw  on  some 
clothes  and  went  out  in  search 
of  Mr.  Dourke  and  Tattoo. 

We  knocked  at  Mr.  Dourke's 
Door  but  there  was  no  answer, 
so  we  picked  the  lock  with  one 
of  Roxanne's  three-inch  nip- 
ples. Inside,  we  saw  Dourke 
and  Tattoo  deeply  engaged  in  a 
thrilling  game  of  Asteroids. 

"You  fucking  damn  son  of  a 
mother  -fucking  cock-sucker," 
came  the  rich,  full-bodied  Cor- 
doban voice. 

"Gee  Boss,  it’s  only  a game." 
squeaked  Tattoo. 

"Fuck  off.  eat  shit,  and  die 
you  little  Mexican  scrotum. 
"If  you  say  ‘Gee  Boss’  once 
more.  I’ll  lock  up  your  pel  goat 
fora  week!" 

"You  don't  have  to  get  sore 
just  because  I am  beating  you 
by  241  000  to  50.  Boss." 

"You  are  lucky,  Tattoo. 
That  little  space  ship  kills  me 
every  time  — Idon't  know  what 
I can  do  to  it." 

“It's  what  you  didn't  do. 
Boss." 

"What  do  you  mean,  Tat- 
too?" 

"Let  me  put  it  this  way.  Boss. 
The  little  spaceship  captain  just 
loves  my  tiny  knee-pads." 

"Tattoo.  you’v 
cheating  on  me." 

to  be 
continued 


been 


'I  his  k a subliminal  ad. 

If  you  stare  at  it  for  five  minutes 
you  will  see  a bald  man  with  hk 
hand  on  a woman's  stomach. 
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Dr.  Alexander’s  Formaldehyde 
Inhaler. 

I Dr.  Alexiudar'a  Formaldebj^^nhalar 
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Engineering  Alumni  athlete 


President  of  the  Engineering  Alumni  Council,  Fred  Doty  presenting  Ken  Talbot  with  his 
award.  This  award  is  presented  bi-monthly  to  an  Engineering  Undergraduate  for  their  high 
involvement  and  outstanding  performance  in  intramural  athletics.  Nomination  forms  are 
available  from  Ella,  the  Engineering  Society  secretary,  in  the  Eng.  Soc.  offices. 


Fred  Doty  is  a graduate  of  Civil  5T0.  He  has 
served  on  the  Engineering  Alumni  Council 
since  1963,  and  is  presently  President  of  the 
Council. 


Ken  Talbot  (Mech  8T2)  is  a member  of  this 
year's  track  and  field  team,  which  placed 
second  overall.  Ken  finished  second  in  3 of 
the  4 events  he  entered. 


SPORTS  BRIEFS 


TENNIS 

In  a match  this  weekend  with 
second-seeded  Bjorn  Borg,  top- 
seeded  John  MacEnroe  threw 
another  of  his  'tantrums'  in  the 
middle  of  the  second  set.  After 
a foul  serve,  MacEnroe  insisted 
that  “someone  moved  the  lines 
on  me  between  games.  You 
turn  your  back  for  a minute  and 
it  happens...” 

MacEnroe  also  protested  the 
stripe  on  Borg's  shirt,  claiming 
distraction  tactics  on  the 
latter's  part  and  alleged  that  the 
net  had  reached  up  to  block  a 
missed  shot  earlier  in  the 
match.  When  officials  failed  to 
appease  MacEnroe,  he  walked 
off  the  court.  On  the  way  to  his 
dressing  room  MacEnroe,  the 
'bad  boy’  of  tennis,  was  heard 
to  be  muttering  "I  can’t 
escape... they’re  all  out  to  get 
me. ..I’ve  seen  them. ..I 
know... they’re  all  involved...". 
Look  out  behind  you,  John!! 

INTERNATIONAL 

SCENE 

Canada's  olympic-class 
cricket  team  returned 
yesterday  from  a triumphant 
tour  of  Luxembourg  for  the 


Can-Lux  Challenge.  After  ties 
of  0-0.  1-1,  0-0,  2-2,  4-4,  1-1,  3- 
3,  and  0-0,  the  Canadian  team 
put  on  an  inspired  show  to  win 
the  ninth  game  by  a 1-0  margin, 
and  the  best-of-nine  series  with 
a distinguishing  1-0-8  record. 
At  press  time,  the  Globe  and 
Mail  was  still  attempting  to  get 
the  comments  of  the  68-year- 
old  Surrey,  B.C.  resident  who 
cared. 


BASEBALL 

Statistics  recently  published 
by  the  Neilson  organization 
gave  the  1981  World  Series  an 
unexpected  record.  A 
spokesman  has  confirmed  that 
owing  to  Canadian 

disenchantment  with  the  series 
after  the  defeat  of  the  Montreal 
Expos  at  the  hands  of  the  Los 
Angeles  Dodgers,  the  third 
game  of  the  series  received  a 
Nielsen  rating  of  -1.6.  This 
means  that  approximately 
392,000  Canadians  actively  un- 
watched the  game,  marking  the 
first  time  that  a broadcast  has 
received  a negative  audience 
share.  Neilsen  officials 
admitted  puzzlement  over  the 
incident. 


HOCKEY 

Wayne  Gretzky,  the  kid 
sensation  of  the  NHL,  was 
involved  in  a bizarre  item  this 
weekend.  Peter  Pocklington, 
owner  of  the  Edmonton  Oilers 
and  a personal  service  contract 
binding  Gretzky,  has  decided  to 
invoke  some  of  the  lesser- 
known  clauses  of  the  contract. 
"I  feel  that  'personal  service' 
should  mean  just  that", 
maintained  Pocklington,  "and 
Wayne  will  be  coming  to  my 
house  once  a week  for  some 
minor  cleaning,  cooking,  and 
laundry  — nothing  serious". 
Gretzky's  contract,  which  runs 
to  1999.  does  include  a 
loophole  requiring  him  not  to 
do  windows.  However,  at  press 
time  Pocklington  was 
considering  going  to  court  to 
test  the  constitutionality  of  this 


loophole. 

FOOTBALL 

The  Canadian  Football 
League's  Saskatchewan 

Roughriders  have  filed  a 
request  with  league  president 
Jake  Gaudar  to  be  declared 
part  of  the  Eastern  Football 
Conference  (EFC). 

Saskatchewan,  who  finished 
the  season  with  an  impressive  9- 
7 won/lost  record,  missed  the 
playoffs  due  to  the  higher 
calibre  competition  in  the 


Western  Conference. 

(Saskatchewan  would  have 
finished  a strong  second  in  the 
EFC  this  year).  To  the  surprise 
of  few,  Gaudar  has  not  seemed 
very  receptive  to  the 
Roughrider’s  request.  "We'd 
like  to  help  them,  but  the 
league  as  a whole  must  be 
considered.  We  let  Montreal 
into  the  playoffs  for  a good 
reason,  despite  their  3-13 
record  — the  ‘Big  O'  has  a much 
larger  capacity  than  Taylor 
Field  in  Regina  and  Montreal 
needs  the  revenue  generated  by 
a playoff  game  to  help  pay  the 
salary  of  their  superstar- 
benchwarmer-fancy-shmancy- 
American  quarterback  — not 
naming  names,  of  course". 
When  an  aide  pointed  out  to 
Gaudar  that  due  to  Montreal's 
dismal  record,  no  playoff 
games  would  be  played  in 
Olympic  Stadium  anyway, 
Gaudar  shrugged  and  hinted 
that  the  board  of  governors  was 
“looking  into  doing  something 
about  that”.  To  appease  the 
Roughriders,  Gaudar  has 
offered  the  team  two 
concession  stands  at  the  Grey 
Cup  game. 

In  a related  story,  veteran 
Saskatchewan  quarterback  Ron 
Lancaster  has  announced  that  if 
the  concession  stand  deal  goes 
through,  he  is  considering 
coming  out  of  retirement  one 
more  time  to  help  sell  hot  dogs. 
What  a trouper... 
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REPORT  ON  BUSINESS 


Engineering  Stores 
to  conquer  Bay  Street 


Toronto 


(Abridged  Version) 


Fun  with 
Fingers 

BY  HED  HUNTER 

Simon  and  his  father  were 
waiting  outside  a Scotiabank 
branch  one  morning,  when 
suddenly  a masked  woman  and 
her  accomplice  burst  out  of  the 
bank  and  rushed  to  a waiting 
getaway  car  with  their  lot. 

Sgt.  David  O'Cullum  of 
Metro  Police.  II  Division, 
arrived  just  half  a minute  after 
the  robbers  made  good  their 
escape. 

The  sergeant  asked  Simon 
and  his  dad,  "Did  you  happen 
to  catch  the  licence  number  of 
the  getaway  car?" 

Replied  Simon:  "Why  yes  I 
did,  and  I noticed  that  if  you 
convert  the  three  letters  into 
numbers  from  1 to  26,  add 
them  up,  and  divide  by  one- 
tenth  the  square  root  of  the  last 
3 digits,  you  get  6. 

What  did  Simon  get? 

Answer.- 

33U3)U3S  papuadsns  's^33M 
0*1  U3Al3  J3)B|  SUM  puo  ‘331jsnf 
jo  uoipnjjsqo  qjiM  poSjBqo 
pus  p3)S3JJB  )03  UOUllg 


Money  magnates  on  Bay 
reel  were  more  than  a little 
surprised  when  the  University 
of  Toronto  Engineering  Stores 
announced  its  first  public  issue 
of  stock  today.  Some  five  hun- 
dred thousand  shares  are  being 
offered  with  a par  value  of 
$10.  The  actual  certificates 
themselves  are  somewhat  con- 
troversial. due  in  no  small  part 
to  the  heading,  "Engineering 
Stores  Elevator  Pass". 

The  Engineering  Stores  is  a 
newcomer  to  major  money 
markets.  Despite  this,  their 
prospectus  is  quite  optimistic, 
even  in  these  times  of  high  in- 
terest rates  and  low  national 
productivity.  Citing  increasing 
student  enrollment  in 
professional  faculties,  the 
Stores  promises  a substantial 
increase  in  sales  this  year.  The 
capital  earned  from  the  sale  of 
shares  will  be  used  to  expand 
warehousing  facilities  in  an- 
ticipation of  the  sales  of  fran- 
chises in  other  universities 
across  Canada. 

The  move  is  audacious  to  say 
the  least,  however  EngSto 
Corp.  feels  that  it  had 
developed  enough  experience 
in  school  supply  merchan- 
dising. Combining  the  usual 
items  such  as  mechanical  pen- 
cils and  erasers  with  loss  leader 
items  like  BNAD  records  and 
BFC  buttons,  the  Stores  have 
managed  an  impressive  daily 
turnover  of  stock.  In  taking 
franchises  across  Canada, 
EngSto  Corp.  should  soon 
become  the  MacDonalds  of 
school  supplies.  The  increased 
buying  power  would  ultimately 
lead  to  lower  prices  to  the  con- 
sumer. Also,  rumours  are  cir- 
culating that  there  may  be  a 
Stores  across  from  all  Curry's 


and  Loomis  and  Toles  art 
stores,  but  these  have  been 
denied  by  inside  sources. 

We  asked  the  Stores’  public 
representative,  June  Massey 
when  the  shares  would  be 
available  to  the  general  public. 
"As  soon  as  we  clear  out  the 
exam  reprints",  she  replied, 
"We'll  probably  be  offering 
specials  like  free  BNAD  recor- 
ds with  the  purchase  of  every 
block  of  100...".  This  may  not 
be  the  whole  story.  EngSoc, 


the  holding  company  for  the 
Stores,  has  been  having  trouble 
pushing  its  incorporation 
through,  and  it  could  be  that 
the  shares  are  being  kept  off  the 
market  until  such  time  as  the 
Soc's  legal  position  becomes 
considerably  less  nebulous. 

Nevertheless,  it  is  a landmark 
event  in  financial  history  and  if 
it  is  successful,  investors  should 
be  seeing  their  first  beer  and 
pizza  shareholders'  meeting  this 
summer. 


Ontario  Engineering 
Design  Competition 

Last  Chance 

OEDC  Deadline 
Extended  to 

December  4, 1981 

Applications  available  in  the 
Engineering  Society  Offices 
Ask  Ella 


Look  for 

the 

Stores  Ad 

Page  5 
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SCIENCE -ASSIFIED 


Next 

Toike 
Makeup 

Jan.  8 


THURSDAY,  NOVEMBER  26,  1981 


Assified  dadvertising 


STOLEN:  Feb.  26:  Three  CHEM  ENG 
Jackets  and  BFC  Pin.  Culprits  last  seen 
heading  toward  Sid  Smith,  in  a white 
Rambler.  If  found,  please  contact  New 
College  porter. 

STOLEN:  One  white  rambler.  Last  seen 
22  December  1969  in  front  of  Lash 
Miller  building.  Recently  seen  in 
Trinity  College  quadrangle. 

HEY  Connie  and  Lola!  We  need 
writers.  Meet  us  in  usual  place.  Bring 
your  own  jam  tans. 

HAMSTER?  Under  26?  Want  to  talk 
. about  it?  Please  contact  Trinity  College 
porter. 

CANNON-FODDER  required.  The 
Governor-General's  Foot  Guards  needs 
more  personnel.  The  successful 
applicant  will  have  a very  high  bullet- 
capture  cross-section,  IQ  must  be 
greater  than  or  equal  to  ZERO.  CALL 
(613)  966-1234. 

ROOM  TOILET.  Must  be  willing  to 
sleep  sitting  down.  Washroom  close  by. 
No  pets  allowed.  Apply  to  Wallberg 
building.  Room  109B. 


FOR  SALE.  200  Sopwilh  Camels. 
Certified  safe  by  Transport  Canada. 
Apply  to  CO  of  Canadian  Feces  Base 
Trenton. 

Nurses  call  the  shots. 

SAC  Needs  You.  Strategic  Air 
Command  is  looking  for  pilots, 
communicator,  navigator,  mass 
murderer,  and  air  gunners.  Canadian 
residents  apply  at  the  American 
Consulate  9:00  a.m.  to  5:00  p.m.  (9:30 
a.m.  to  5:30  p.m.  in  Newfoundland) 


JAVELIN  catcher  required.  Must  enjoy 
sharp  objects.  Esperience  an  asset. 
Apply  to  Varsity  stadium. 

BE  a rubbie!  Long  hours,  no  esperience 
necessary.  Must  have  dropped  out  of 
bird  course.  Paying  rate:  one  litre 
antifreeze  per  day.  Call  977-LOSE. 

BOMB  tester  needed.  Must  be  able  to 
distinguish  between  live  and  duds.  The 
anus  will  be  on  the  individual  to  bring 
own  equipment.  Call  925-DUMB. 

CESSPOOL  Cleaner  wanted.  Must 
have  Ph.D.  in  any  liberal  arts 
programme.  Estensive  history  of  city 
sewage  systems  an  asset,  but  not 
required.  Must  be  toilet  trained.  Call 
226-CRAP. 


EXIT  SIGNS.  Are  they  on  the  way  out? 
FAILING  THIRD  YEAR?  See 

advertisement  elsewhere  in  this 
magazine. 


SAILBOAT  Ballast  and  Back-up  Power 
Supply  staff.  Applicant  must  be  large 
and  able  to  blow.  Small  groups 
accepted. 

PRESIDENT  for  an  unnamed  student 
council  required.  Must  have  interesting 
interpretation  of  the  dynamics  of  any 
situation  whatsoever.  (Either  that  or 
none  at  all)  Reply  Bos  12,  The  Glob 
and  Male. 

TRAFFIC  Stopper  for  St.  George  St.  TYPIST  AVAILABLE  Accruate,  with 
wanted.  Students  require  safe  passage  good  speling  and  grammer.  Will  supply 
across  busy  street  every  hour  on  the  paper, 
hour.  Must  have  lots  of  guts.  Biology 
student  definitely  preferred.  Inquire 
GB  202. 


UFO's  in  sexual  perspective 


The  inroads  made  by 
Sigmund  Freud  into  the 
understanding  of  human 
behaviour  have  now  been 
extended  to  the  phenomenon  of 
unidentified  flying  objects.  As 
illustration  of  this  success,  an 
eminent  psychoanalyst  offers 
his  interpretation  of  the 
following  incident  pulled  from 
Project  Blew  Book  files: 
Sudbury,  Ontario: 

1978  August  15 

Frank  (and  his  inflatable 
sheep)  were  driving  a 
convertible  with  the  top  down 
when  they  became  aware  of  a 
bright  disk-shaped  object 
directly  overhead.  Frank 
observed  it  to  be  travelling 
parallel  with  his  car  while 
madly  jerking  about  (the 
object,  that  is,  not  Frank).  It 
appeared  to  stop  when  he 
stopped  and  to  follow  him  when 
he  started  up  again.  Badly 
frightened,  he  sped  home  and 
called  his  wife  and  her  lover  out 
to  look  at  it. 

“That’s  the  moon,  twit,"  his 
wife  insisted. 

“No  it  isn’t,  twat,"  Frank 


retorted. 

"No  it  isn’t  what?" 

"I  twat  I taw  a fwying 
saucer.” 

"Come  in  when  you're 
finished  with  the  sheep." 

Frank  was  left  staring 
vacuously  into  space  for  the 
duration  of  the  night  while  his 
wife  carried  on  with  other 
affairs. 

Some  months  later,  this  story 
was  recounted  to  Dr.  I.M.A. 
Dick,  a Freudian  psychologist 
and  former  advisor  to  the 
Condom  Committee  (a 
scientific  body  of  inquiry  into 
the  possible  relationship 
between  UFOs  and  sexual 
degeneracy). 

Dr.  Dick  explains: 

"Frank  is  quite  obviously 
obsessed  with  women’s  breasts. 
There  has  been  an 
incontravertible  establishment 
of  an  entrenched'  delusional 
system  whereby  eidetic  fixation 
becomes  automaton  invested, 
in  this  instance,  with  the  action 
of  pursuit.  Such  irrational 
perception  is  affective,  not 
cognitive,  and  derives  from 


insatiable  phallic 

preoccupation.  In  short,  the 
asshole  is  so  horny  that  he  is 
actually  seeing  a tit  fly:  through 
the  air." 

Dr.  Dick  has  gone  on  to 
suggest  that  sightings  of 
sasquatch  indicate  a latent 
desire  in  male  witnesses  to  be 
sexually  dominated,  while 
sightings  by  female  witnesses 
imply  preference  for  men  with 
excess  hair  and  large  shoe  sizes. 
However.  Dick  dismisses  the 
less  frequent  sightings  of  U.S. 
vice-president  George  Bush  as 
being  cases  of  mistaken  identity 
with  no  sexual  implications 
whatsoever. 

(Ed.  Note:  An  investigative 
follow  up  by  Dr.  J.  Meoff  of  the 
University  of  Toronto  — Dept, 
of  Astronomy  — revealed  that 
Frank  had  in  fact  failed  to 
identify  the  moon.  Both  Frank 
and  Dr.  Dick  are  resting 
comfortably  at  the  Clarke 
Institute  of  Psychiatry.  The 
inflatable  sheep  is  in  the 
protective  custody  of  Dr. 
Meoff.) 


Is  Javelin-Catching  for  you? 
Check  the  Assifieds! 


How  to  make 
ethyl  palpitate 

Previous  attempts  to  make  ethyl  can  be  checked . 
palpitate  have  resulted  in  rather 

sporadic  success.  A good  yield  Next  Issue:  The  preparation  of 
once  obtained  could  not  be  ethyl  ester  of  masturbic  acid, 
duplicated  on  successive  evenings 
and  so  on.  Accordingly,  it  was 
decided  to  investigate,  in  greater 
depth,  the  optimum  conditions  for 
favourable  reactions. 

One  of  the  most  important 
factors  was  found  to  be  the  purity 
of  the  ethyl  chosen  for  the  work. 

Some  authorities  claimed  that 
very  impure  ethyl  alone  should  be 
counted  on  for  success,  while 
others  said  that  a hitherto 
unreacted  ethyl  was  best.  Our 
extensive  investigations  have 
shown  that  both  these  extremes 
should  be  avoided. 

Reaction  of  highly  impure 
material  often  occurs  with 
considerable  violence,  explosive 
at  times,  with  great  attendant 
danger  of  damage  to  both 
equipment  and  operator.  On  the 
other  hand,  overly  pure  ethyl 
shows  a naturally  unreactive 
tendency,  forming  products  such 
as  ethyl  hesitate,  which  cannot  be 
overcome  by  even  the  most  skillful 
operator.  The  recommendation  is, 
therefore,  to  select  samples  of 
average  purity  in  order  to  obatin 
the  best  yield.  A good  criterion  of 
reactivity  is  whether  the 
compound  ethyl  osculate  can  be 
made  easily. 

As  regards  solvents  and 
catalysts,  alcohol  solutions  are 
generally  • most  satisfactory, 
although  they  add  somewhat  to 
the  cost  of  preparation.  The 
alcohol  concentration  should  be 
carefully  controlled  as  the 
saturated  form  of  ethyl  is  useless. 

As  a general  rule,  light  should  be 
avoided  as  it  has  a definite 
Inhibitory  effect  In  most  cases  The 
catalytic  influence  of  gold,  silver, 
or  precious  stones  invariably 
produces  good  results.  One  word 
regarding  the  conditions  of 
reaction;  it  Is  highly  important  that 
no  other  member  of  the  ethyl 
family  be  present. 

Chemically,  the  proper  course 
of  reaction  is  as  follows:  as  gentle 
warming  is  applied,  (which  can  be 
accomplished  by  several  means  - 
an  open  fireplace  has  a lot  to 
recommend  it),  the  formation  of 
the  following  products  can  be 
observed:  ethyl  reciprocate,  ethyl 
agitate,  in  some  cases  ethyl 
vibrate,  and  finally  (if  the  heating 
has  been  carried  out  at  the  correct 
rate),  the  desired  product,  ethyl 
palpitate. 

Under  no  circumstances, 
should  the  heating  be  attempted 
too  rapidly,  as  undesirable  side 
reactions  can  set  in,  the  mildest  of 
which  is  ethyl  remonstrate,  and, 
more  usually.  the  sudden 
appearance  of  ethyl  refrigerate 

It  Is  well  to  mention  (although 
probably  known  already  to  most 
operators),  that  the  equipment 
used  In  the  final  reaction  be 
encased  in  an  impermeable 
material  (neoprene  rubber  is 
recommended),  thus  avoiding  the 
annoying  formation  of  ethyl 
pregnate,  which,  If  allowed  to 
stand  for  several  months,  will 
almost  always  convert  to  ethyl 
propagate. 

Please  report  the  yield  you 
obtain  and  In  particular  the  ethyl 
you  used,  so  that  your  experiment 


ROOM  TO  LET.  Must  be  wilting  to 
always  put  the  lid  back  down  when 
finished.  Running  water  available. 
Close  to  Brown’s  line  GO  Stn.  Dial  411 
lor  more  details. 


RED  CROSS  needs  blood.  Give  the  gilt 
of  life.  Permanent  Blood  Donor  Clinic 
is  at  the  Monullife  Centre,  comer  of 
Boy  and  Blood. 


REGISTERED  NURSES.  We  are 
inviting  applications  for  various 
positions.  Apply  within. 

DIVORCE.  $180  plus  ammunition.  We 
aim  to  please.  Contact  Ralph  Demeter. 
Milhnven  Penitentiary.  Must  do  job 
during  day-parole. 

WITNESSES  needed.  Anyone  at  the 
comer  of  Bay  and  Spadina.  29  Feb 
1981,  6 p.m..  who  saw  a pedestrian  hit 
by  a yellow  cor  with  crests  on  doors, 
red  light  on  top.  and  numbred  5973. 
Please  contact  Metropolitan  Toronto 
Police.  58  Division. 


WHY  13  IT 
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HEY 

PROF, 

WRITE 

LARGER! 


To  reach  a dead  prof 
you  need  a great  medium, 
[get  it?) 
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